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Everything, in fact, points to the Rajpoots as being the representatives of the last
Indo-European invaders of India.

The Governor of the Prisons, who came occasionally to see nie, invited me to
visit the principal prison. It is a little fort, pleasantly situated on the summit
of one of the low hills which overlook the town ramparts. Above the principal
entrance is the main building, with turrets, and balconies to the windows, having
a heavy overhanging cornice of handsome appearance. The Tanadar lives there.
The prisoners are lodged under great sheds, where they sleep on the hardened earth,
and long iron bars run the whole length of the halls, to which their chains are
attached at night. They are treated humanely enough; their chains are light,
and simply riveted to their ankles, and are long enough to allow them to run.
Each prisoner keeps the costume in which he entered the prison, and everything
which concerns his caste is scrupulously respected; each one daily receiving his
food and preparing it himself; for which purpose he is allowed to light a fire and
draw water in perfect liberty. These prisoners are employed in making roads
and keeping them in repair; but their daily work of a few hours is not subject
to strict supervision: in fact, they have very little to complain of, and the inhabi-
tants of our European prisons would consider themselves well off under similar
circumstances.

Just as I began to despair of gaining any advantage by remaining ^ Oudey-
poor, an unexpected arrival greatly improved the aspect of our affairs. The Rao
of Baidlah, who had only just heard of our arrival, hastened to come and rescue
us from the miserable predicament in which we found ourselves. I saw him
arrive, carried in a magnificent palanquin, and surrounded by a brilliant escort;
and, taking him by the hand, I assisted him to alight, and conducted him
ceremoniously to his chair. This act, simple as it was, was of great service to
me. " Where have you learnt Indian etiquette, which the Sahibs are generally
ignorant of ? " asked the Rao. This gave me an opportunity of telling Trim of my
long visit to Baroda, of my intimacy with the Guicowar, and of the reasons of my
having come into Meywar. He listened attentively, scolded me for not having
sought him out when I first arrived, and assured me that the Rana would cer-
tainly cause me to forget my first impression by receiving me as magnificently as
Klumderao.

The Rao of Baidlah is a handsome old man, A perfect type of the Rajpoot
race. His bearing is dignified and elegant, and his conversation has an air of
frankness, not without a certain amount of diplomatic etiquette, which is rarely
found among Indians.

He is the chief of the feudal council of the sixteen Raos or dukes of the
kingdom of Meywar, those powerful feudal barons who, before the interference of
the English, had rendered the sovereign's power merely nominal These Raos,
who are nearly all descendants of the royal family, have divided the country
among themselves in large fiefs, in which they exercise an almost independent
authority, They retire into their capitals, and rarely go to Oudeypoor; often
they are even in open revolt from the Rana. The British Government has made
great efforts to overthrow the power of these petty princes, and to concentrate the
power in the hands of the Rana; but it has not yet had much success. The
territory belonging to the Rao of Baidlah is considerabla His capital is within
a few cuss of Oudeypoor, which enables him to live there and at the same "'tie